Being daily Peſter*d ere fince Tyre/ls Death, 


All wicked ways, that Hell-hound bull Invent, 


Rather than fail, tho to be Hang'd was ſure ; i 3 5 . 


PRIEST CA TCHIN G next to follow did begin. 


If after me, another Rogue is ſeen, 
PRIEST-CATCHING, Mobb him well as I have 15. 


Or give the Devil his Neck to hurry him down to Hell. 
7 2 Curſed be he that learn'd me this vile Trade, 


Cnrſed once more, and Carting be her Doom, Wy D 


Leaſt ſhe may. Tempt me again to Ireland, 
With her to ſpend my Caſh and then be Hang 'd, 


Since Cuckolds Fortune as yet has me ſpar'd W 
From Deareſt * End ſo Juſtly feard. „„ 1 
Farewel dear 1 


| „ 
Nor Tun down Belſh, nor play the Knave of Clubbs, 1 
Sy 5 3 E 7 
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For ſince all troubles abroad End in a Peace, 
It is but Juſt Informing Knaves give place; 


e Ang For. We a King om bes ho > LM 


Or FIR Faexel « to > IRELAND. 
| With his Confeſſion and Advice to all = C archers, 


H Stubborn Mobbs that ever did me . 

And in all Places rudely did me treat, e 14 = 
Farewel, by load of Guilt Pm forc't to Part, ä 
From Area ful DUBLIN with a broken Heart. 1 1 "OY 


By Mobbs and 7 ip one - Breath, 8 
Without a Friend or Pity my Ca Va; | 9 
Pm Beaten, Kick d, . — d in . Place. . 1 
But to Confeſs, and; give the Devil his Due, | -,," 4 + 
My ſelf T mean, I Devil like did Purſue, 3 ,. 


And with falſe Heart like Judas I was bent. 
On any terms that Money would procure, 


Pimping for Pockey Rakes was my Delight 


And Cuckold like Procur'd for my Wife at Night. 


When theſe ſhifts failed and Coin came flowly in, 
The Damnedſt Trade none but a Rogue e're follows, 


Ever rewarded with a Rope and Gallows. | 
Now to Adviſe if I may hope for Grace, _ 


Hated INFORMERS if any be ſo baſe, 
Toon my name (by Tyrelis Fate adorn'd). 


roger 


And for like Practices Jam by all Men ſcorn'd. 


Till forc'd his Life to ſave (as I am taught, 
late Experience which I dear! Bought) 
Th Quit the Kingdom in ſafety for to Dwell, 


1 ſuch Rogues their Countrys Scorn be made, „ * 
like me ſent away for Good Mens Quiet, „ ů £ 
0 Hang'd like 5udas, or Starv'd with Goal birds Dyet. | 


That was my Whore, in Bride-Well give her Room. 


No no III "I the People no ſuch ſport, _ | 
And never truſt my ſelf in Q---s Bench Court, 


ew-Gate Friends 108 old Companions, 
Never more ſhall you ſee me there roaſt Onions ; 


Nor Louſe your Beds, nor he the keepers Drubbs. 
Since to the Kingdoms Comfort Iam ſent away, 
No Vermin like me will have leave to ſtay, 


And mutual Friendſhip every Where be ſeen, 
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